A Word to the Wiſe; or, Old England for ever: 
BEING 
A new Song for CurisTMAs 1792, 


To the Tune of Hearts of Oak.” 


7 I. 
Come cheer up my Lads, merry Chriſtmas is near, 
And I hope we ſhall all have a happy New Year; 


Prepare your Plumb-Pudding, minced Pyes, and ſtout Ale, 
And may Plenty and Peace in Old England ne'er fail: 


French Faſhions, my Lads, and French Follies diſdain, 
Steady, Boys, , 
e always are 
To laugh at the Tricks of M and Tom Pain. 
II. 


Black Bread and Soup Meagre, and F fricaſſeed, 

Is Fare that may ſerve for a 4 

But they never ſhall ſhake our well-founded Belief, 

That no Fare in the World's like Old England's Roaſt Beef. 
French, &c. | 


II. 


Let French Powder-Monkies their © ga Ira” 

We Britons will ſtick ro our © God fave the King,” 

Then laugh at the Stories the fly Mounſeers tell, 

For the Sons of Old England all know when they're well. 
French, &c. 


IV. 


Let their new-fangled Creed by the Hangman be burnt, 

The true RIGHTS OF MAN honeft Britons have learnt, 

E'en our Wives and our Daughters tho' deucedly vain, 

In Old England ſhall ſcorn to be /aced by Tom Pain. 
French, &c. p 


V. 


The King and the Church, and the Laws of the Land, 
The — Conſtitution our Fore- Fathers plann'd, 
To maintain them we all with one Heart ſhould agree, 
For while they protect us Old England is free. 

French, &c. 


VI. 


Victorious by Land, and the Lords of the Sea, 
What Nation can boaſt of ſuch Glory as we ? 
Let Mounſier make Bows and Grimaces and dance, 


VII. 


n we never can fear, 


&c. 
Fine Words may ſound well, and may make ſome Men ſtare, 
But our State with our Neighbours we'll wiſely compare, 
In France there is Murder and Rapine and Want, 


In Old England each Bleſſing that Heaven can grant. 
French, &c. 


IX. 


Some Men muſt be ſtronger, ſome wiſer than others, 

But good Laws can unite them to live like good Brothers ; 

For while the Strong labour, the Wiſe Ones muſt think, 

And then in Old England we ne'er ſhall want Chink. 
French, &c. 


XI. 


Then let us not hazard the Good we poſſeſs, 

In ſtriving ſor more we may chance to have leſs: 

Let us baniſh falſe Friends who would fill us with Fears, 

_ and ſhall ſee many happy New Years. 
We. 


XII. 


Now drink to the King, and the Church and the Laws, 

With one Voice and one Heart we'll ſupport the good Cauſe ; 
Here's Wealth, and here's Trade, here's the Plough and the Sail, 
And may Plenty and Peace in Old England ne ler fail. 


French, &c. 


